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**Disclaimer: I do not own any of the Black Butler Characters, all rights go to the creator. **

_"You should never have been born!" She charged at me with a dagger, her bright red hair blowing behind her. I stood still, not daring to move. My mind told me to run, but my legs refused. She didn't have the courage to do so. The crimson liquid flew through the air and I was certain I was done for. I opened my eyes and saw her laying there, on the concrete street, painted in red. "You should never have been born!" Those words echoed in my ears, over and over again._

I jolted awake, coming back to reality. _Just another nightmare. _I've been having the same dream over and over again after she died. I didn't know exactly why her death haunted me, she was just my Aunt. She brought it upon herself.

"Young Master, it is time to wake up." My butler had been by my window, opening the crisp, white drapes. Sunshine poured in, blinding me for a second or two.

"I brought your morning tea," He handed me a cup of sweet smelling tea in a white and gold cup. He handed me a letter saying, "This arrived for you last night. I'm sure you know why."

"Another letter from the queen," I picked up the letter, examining the stamp.

"We better get you ready, Master," I put the letter down and got out of bed.

Sipping my morning tea, I read the letter the queen had sent me at the dining table.

"Apparently there's been a series of missing children, girls in fact," I took a bite from my breakfast and kept reading.

"It says that girls around the age of 12 to 13, all possessing blonde hair, go missing. My job is to find out where they go and who's responsible," I set down the queen's letter and got up.

"Sebastian, we're-..." Before, I could finish, a certain little girl bounced in through the door.

"Ciel!" She squeaked and ran towards me. She got me in a bear hug and practically choked me.

"Elizabeth! What are you doing here?" She finally let me go, giving me some oxygen.

"Well, I got some time to myself, so I thought I'd come see you!" She giggled, then got a very serious expression.

"What's wrong?" I stepped back, hoping I hadn't done something wrong.

"This place is a mess! Where's all the pink?" She talked about my manor as if it was her's.

"This place is perfectly fine the way it is," I signed, then looked back at her.

"What did you plan on doing once you got here, Lizzie?" She always shows up at the worst times.

"Well, I thought we could go shopping!" She jumped up and down, squealing at the thought.

"Can't we go shopping another time?" I groaned.

"No, silly! I don't usually get to spend time with you!" She grabbed my hand, dragging me towards the door.

"Sebastian! Aren't you gonna-.." Sebastian just followed behind us, ignoring the fact that she was practically killing me.

"Lead the way, Lady Elizabeth," He calmly said, opening the door for her. There was a carriage waiting for us in front of the manor.

"Yay! Let's go!" She squealed, and dragged me into the carriage.

"But, we had plans..." I groaned, and sank in my seat. Making the queen wait is something I would rather die than do.

**Sorry it was so short! More chapters will be coming, don't you worry. If you want me to add any special characters, just tell me and I can put them in the story. Hope you enjoy. ^-^**


End file.
